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want you to go into business with them? A name
like yours would be the making of them. Don't
you listen. And don't have ideas. Ideas upset every-
thing. Things are still quite pleasant, even to-day.
Let 'em alone. Don't have ideas."

"Things are all right for us. Grandmother."
"Bless the boy! what else matters? We lead the
country, don't we? People who lead deserve their
privileges. What would happen to the country, I
should like to know, if people at the top enjoyed no
leisure? What would happen to the dressmakers, if
your mother had no more pretty frocks? Besides,
the country likes it. Don't you make any mistake
about that. People must have something to look
up to. It's good for 'em; gives 'em an ideal. They
don't like to see a gentleman degrading himself."
Well, thought Sebastian, that's honest! No
qualms there! He liked his grandmother for being
so uncompromising. He knew now what made
him uneasy in the society of his mother and her
friends. They were clinging on, with a sort of
feverish obstinacy, to something they no longer
quite believed in. The difference between them
and the Dowager Duchess was that the Dowager
Duchess admitted no flaw in her creed. They
admitted none either, but were aware that rude,
rough voices grumbled in the background. They
tried therefore to disguise their insecurity with
flash. Compared with that solid old monument,
they were ever so slightly vulgar. She was less
vulgar than they, for all her spitting and scratching.
Lucy frankly proclaimed her relief when the